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VV/hen Jesus commissioned Peter, He asked
” him one question. It was so often repeated
that it burned itself into Peter’s soul: “Lovest
thou me?” When the third time He inquired thus,
in much distress Peter said, “Thou knowest all
things: thou knowest that I love thee” (John 21:
n).
“Lovest thou me more than these?” may have
meant these persons—James and John—or these
boats and nets — more
than pleasure or occupa
tion; but without doubt
it called for a supreme
place in Peter’s affec
tions.
For our purpose at this
Thanksgiving season we
are suggesting that the
question, “Lovest thou
me more than these?”
may have reference to
the great ingathering which the disciples had just
experienced. “Simon Peter went up, and drew the
net to land full of great fishes, an hundred and
fifty and three: and for all there were so many,
yet was not the net broken” (John 21:11). The
fruits of their labor under the blessing and direc
tion of their Lord had exceeded all expectations.

The piercing question may have therefore
touched upon that which occupies our thoughts
at Thanksgiving: the harvest, the income, the
fruits of labor, and the possessions of life. “Those
only love Christ indeed that love Him better than
all the delights of sense and all the profits of this
world.”

It was “after the harvest” that Jesus examined
Peter’s love and gave him a charge. The weari
some toil and the miraculous results were over.
“They had dined,” and Jesus began His table-talk
with Peter.
Does not this suggest that the Master questions
each of us regarding our love for Him? Is He not
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concerned over our use of time, talents, and pos
sessions? Has He not blessed us above measure?
Are we not indebted to Him for health and
strength, loved ones and home, harvest and pos
sessions? Is it not true that “He sends the sun
shine and the rain, He sends the harvest’s golden
grain”? Together with the festivities of Thanks
giving Day, the ingathering of another season’s
labor, and the grateful acknowledgment of God’s
blessing, the real test
comes. In it all, do we
love Him? If we say
with Peter, “Yea, Lord,”
there will come a charge.
Jesus said, “And other
sheep I have, which are
not of this fold.” “Go ye
therefore.” It is of the
other sheep that we are
thinking in the annual
Thanksgiving Offering.
It is of the Christian task of world evangelism.
It is of the extension of God’s redemptive purpose
in Christ by means of human messengers. It is the
proclamation of the Good News where it is news.
It is the fulfillment of His charge.
Someone has defined missions as the impulse of
the spirit of our religion, the genius and the very
life of our faith. The Thanksgiving Offering for
missions is therefore important. Missions must
claim our attention. After God has blessed us with
material possessions, we may prove our love to
Him by using these to do His work in the earth.

The Apostle Paul knew the joy of a finished job.
He had given his life. He was ready to be offered.
But he had the satisfaction of having fought a
good fight and accomplished the purpose that God
had shown him as He sent him out to witness and
reach and teach others.
—Broton Gold

.Sharing

The five barley loaves and two fishes could
have been eaten by the disciples, but when they
were broken and shared with the multitude there
was a basketful left for each of the Twelve. There
is no greater hunger or thirst than that of a soul
for God, and truly the blessing of God is poured
out when we unselfishly give that others might
share our wonderful Saviour.
—Brown Gold
an

The fields of the world are ripe with oppor
tunity, but opportunity doesn’t knock at your
door. Israel missed their first opportunity to enter
into the Promised Land because of unbelief. The
door was closed for forty years because of their
disobedience, until the unbelieving generation
died and their bones bleached in the wilderness.
Will we be obedient by faith today to enter in to
the lands of opportunity for the gospel?
—Brown Gold
She ^King
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An English preacher asked some British sol
diers, “If Queen Victoria were to issue a proclama
tion, and, placing it in the hands of her army and
navy, were to say, ‘Go ye into all the world and
proclaim it to every creature,’ how long do you
think it would take to do it?” One of these brave
fellows, accustomed to obey orders without hesi
tation or delay, and at peril of life, promptly an
swered, “Well, I think we could manage it in
about eighteen months.”
—A. T. Pierson (sixty years ago)

Shinting for Sruth

In Hashemite Jordan, Amman, the one-time
small town among the hills, is now a busy, thriv
ing capital. Its streets, however, are full of refu
gees, many of whom have little of this world’s
goods. Some have lost everything but their faith,
and it is not uncommon for a colporteur to be
asked for a Bible in exchange for a basket of eggs!
Shopkeepers place the open Bible in their win
dows', turning over a page each day. Many are
ready to purchase the Scriptures for others, or to
lend the book that they possess.
—Rev. L. F. Geary in The Bible in the World
This job is so great, so full of glory, that Heaven gave
her best for it, and angels long to take part. (I Pet. 1:12.)
—Broun Gold
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India’s real troubles, we believe, can only be
overcome by Christianity. Hinduism fails, so
cially because it is insufficient in the modern con
text and spiritually because it tends to fatalism at
a time when positive action is needed.
—Bernard Tattersall in The Bible in the World

All our methods and efforts, unless they are born of
prayer and thereby saturated with the Spirit, are as
but an army of tin soldiers, rifles on shoulder, making
a stand against the tanks, mortars, and jet bombers of a
real enemy.
—Gracia L. Fero, in
Wesleyan Missionary

ZJhe

Hliiiionarg Spirit

What is the missionary spirit?
Is it an ordinary interest in, or a kind of general
concern for, the heathen abroad or at home?
There must be love, it is true; but then let us
remember it must be love on fire; it must be love
intensified; love absorbing; love all-controlling.
It is the missionary spirit that breathes
miasmas; bears heavy burdens; challenges adver
saries; imperils precious life; laughs at impossi
bilities; and cries, “This must and this shall be
done.”
It is the missionary spirit that gives and bears,
sacrifices, and dies, if it were necessary, and if it
were possible, a hundred thousand deaths, if, like
the Divine Exemplar, it might be going about
doing good; and there cannot be a missionary
spirit where there is not a conscientious Christlike liberality.
—Rev. Alfred Cookman

The Bible is one of the greatest blessings bestowed
by God on the children of men. It has God for its author;
salvation for its end; and truth without any mixture for
its matter. It is all pure; all sincere; nothing too much;
nothing wanting.
—John Locke
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By Rev. W. A. Eckel

Japan
“And all things, whatsoever ye shall ask in
prayer, believing, ye shall receive” (Matt. 21:22).

Tn Meiji 45 (1912) a
A group of Nazarene
missionaries arrived in
Yokohama to open our
first work in the king
dom of Japan. The lo
cation selected as the
headquarters was Kyo
to. Our missionaries
opened in three
locations almost simul
taneously—Kyoto, Fu
kuchiyama, and
Kumamoto. From these points the Church of the
Nazarene expanded until it has gone the length
of the empire. One of the outstanding early mis
sionaries was Mrs. M. L. Staples. Her work was
honored of God and greatly blessed. As an evan
gelist she traveled through the country preaching
the gospel and organizing churches. Rev. J. A.
Chenault was the first superintendent and he
laid a careful groundwork for our churches in
the Kyoto area, and from that early date we
have always had a church on Gojo Street. The
first church that was organized in Japan as a
Japanese church was done so under the direction
of Rev. L. H. Humphreys. This church was
Kumamoto. The pastor of that Kumamoto church
was Rev. Kitagawa Hiroshi, and out of that Kuma
moto church our work spread into the various
sections of the island of Kyushu.
Four years after the formal opening of the
church in Japan, Rev. N. Isayama and Rev. W. A.
Eckel came to make their contribution, and with
the aid of other new missionaries and Japanese
brethren new locations were found for missions
which later became churches. We saw the work
open in Kure, in Hiroshima, in Okayama, includ
ing many smaller cities, as well as enlarging in
and around Kyoto. Miss Lulu Williams was one
of those ardent missionaries who labored ear
nestly for about twelve years for the establishing
November, 1952

of the church in Kyoto. One of her outstanding
labors was in the Kyogoku Kyoto mission. Many
people about the city still remember her labors.
Twenty-eight years ago Rev. Kitagawa moved
from Kumamoto to Kyoto, where he founded
the Honmachi church while Rev. Isayama was
establishing the Kamikyo work. The training
courses that had been conducted in Kumamoto
with good success were transferred to Kyoto.
Some of our very fine men today are the product
of these training courses. They have made fine
Nazarene preachers.
In 1935 Revs. Isayama and Eckel moved their
families and belongings from the Kansai into the
Kanto area. During the few short years before
the outbreak of war about ten churches were
opened in and about the city of Tokyo. The district
of the west at that time was rapidly becoming
self-supporting.
Just at the time when things everywhere looked
encouraging, after the years ©f toil, prayer, and
faith, war came to retard and destroy much of the
Christian work.
January 7, 1947, after a rough winter voyage
across the Pacific, Rev. Isayama and Doyle
Shepherd met the writer at Yokohama, where a
new start was planned for the Nazarene church
in Japan. Much time was given to groundwork,
seeking the previous locations, and becoming ac
quainted with the pastors again, and in 1948 we
had less than ten churches in operation. How
ever, today the Nazarene church has spread over
Japan from Teshikaga, Northern Hokkaido, to
Kumamoto, Kyushu, and from Japan Sea to
Shikoku. God has prospered His work; we praise
Him for it.
Forty years have passed since those first Japa
nese and missionaries opened our work. Mr. and
Mrs. Staples, Mr. and Mrs. Humphreys, Mrs.
Nagamatsu, Mrs. Thatcher, and Mrs. Karns Fer
guson have died and Miss Williams and the
Chenaults have retired. In this race they have
(Continued on page 6)
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By Mrs. A. O. Hendricks*

Barbados

^^HAT Christian is there who is unfamiliar
with the ready response of little Samuel,
who said in answer to the Lord’s call, “Here am
I”? And who of us live unchallenged by the eager
assertion of Isaiah, who cried from his inner-soul
feelings, “Here am I”?
In every generation God speaks to every age.
God speaks not only to the tender heart of a child
and to the experienced and devout soul of the
sage, but also to the harried businessman who
may easily become too much absorbed in the task
of maintaining a home and social life.
It is God’s delight to speak to responsive hearts.
He speaks with a purpose that reaches beyond the
immediate and surface reactions. Even in the
rush of this twentieth century God speaks. When
man answers in the affirmative, results follow.

the amalgamation of the Nazareth Holiness
church, of which Rev. Kenneth Jones was the
superintendent, and the Church of the Nazarene.
The doctrines, literature, as well as the songbooks,
were identical, and a large company of believers
felt it was in the plan of God for His people to
unite their efforts for a more effective Christian
ministry.
The day of the amalgamation, November 25,
1951, was unforgettable. What singing, what
rejoicing, what a fellowship-feast, what an out
pouring of the Holy Spirit! That was the begin
ning of a great era for God’s kingdom. Since then
new villages have been entered, new church
lots have been acquired, and each of the five
church buildings brought in by the Nazareth
Holiness church has been used to a great advan
tage to the Kingdom. Best of all, the incoming
spiritual tide has resulted in many new souls that
would not have been reached through our efforts
if it had not been for this man of God who was
ready and willing to answer, “Here am I.”
*In United States; retiring.

National workers in Barbados

Fifteen years ago when I first came to this
little island of Barbados, one of my first acquaint
ances among the young people of the district was
Rev. Kenneth Jones. He had just completed four
years of ministerial training according to the
requirements set forth in the Manual and had
received his elder’s orders from the hand of
General Superintendent J. B. Chapman. At this
same time he was shepherding the flock at Halls
Road Church, the little stone church given to us
by our beloved Susan N. Fitkin. Along with his
ministerial duties Brother Kenneth was also en
gaged in a commendable business which enabled
him to meet the financial demands of his family
life. Pleasant are the memories in connection
with our associations through those early days.
Having in mind the progress of His kingdom,
less than a year ago, God spoke! No one on this
island expected God to speak as He did. His
irresistible presence removed mountains and
made the desert to blossom as a rose, and in a way
far too wonderful to put into words there came
6

(Continued from page 5)

passed their torch to us. What can we do in the
name of the Lord, to their memory? This is our
anniversary year. One thousand new Chrjstians
this year will please the Lord. It will take revival
meetings, tent meetings, group meetings, and
much prayer to reach our goal. Every church
must be a center of holy fire, but it can be done.
What will you do to make it a reality?
The End
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By Rev. G. R. Hayse

R/Ty heart beat hard
I-’-*- within me as I
came home. I had seen
the work of the devil. A thousand Blaauwberg
mountains weighed oil my heart. A million de
mons screamed in unison in my ears. “One must
die; the people must have rain; without rain the
people will die. One will die.”
It all began one Sunday evening after church
as I sat in my room studying. I suddenly became
aware of someone crying as if his heart would
break. One hears so much crying and trouble in
this country that sometimes you pass it by, for
there is little that an individual can do to lift the
load of Africa.
On going to the door, I was surprised to find
my herdboy, Ramone, leaning against the protec
tion of my garage, crying as if he could die. Fi
nally he told me of a man who had been hiding in
the bush and wanted to kill him to make “rain
medicine.”
I followed him to the place. Certainly someone
had been there. There were the tracks of a
person and broken-down grass where he had
hidden awaiting his chance to spring upon the
boy.
I tried to encourage the boy that he was per
haps mistaken; surely no one would want to kill
him. In my heart I knew that it was so. Had not
there been a famine this year? Had not the witch
doctor, Paswanna, called for a small boy who had
only been one year out of their school? “A boy
must die,” he had said, “to make medicine, to
bring rain.” Though everyone was afraid, of
course, no one would object. The people believed
he could bring an evil influence over them and
cause a spirit to burn their house on the first night
of the next rain. He had power to cause the seed
not to grow—power to cause the children to get
sick or the goats to die.
Sensing the seriousness of the situation, I urged
Ramone to hurry home before dark and to be
careful in the way. I put the cattle away and
started back for the house.
Soon he was back. “Someone chased me in the
way with a knife; he wanted to kill me for medi
cine; I don’t want to die,” he cried.
I took him home in the truck. His parents stood
scared and deathly quiet as we related the story.
November, 1952

Transvaal

They knew all about it. “But what can we do?”
they asked. “They will kill him for medicine.
They must have it to make the rain come.”
Though they loved their child as dearly as any
parents in the world, they asked again, “What can
we do?”
Vainly, I tried to sleep that night. When I did
at last, I could hear a boy calling, “Moruti, they
will kill me with a knife zto make medicine for
rain. I don’t want to die.”
Before morning, I knew what I would do.
My blood was hot as I walked into the kraal,
with little time for greeting the women who were
already grinding the morning meal of mabella.
That minute I would have loved nothing better
than a fight with a witch doctor. The women were
suspicious when I demanded where Paswanna
was, but nevertheless called him, then sat down in
true native style, slapped their hands together,
and greeted me.
As soon as he appeared through the door, I
started the worst tirade of accusation and ques
tioning that he had no doubt ever heard. Im
mediately we could see that we had truly found
the guilty man, for one minute he would laugh
like a demon and deny the whole thing; the next
minute he would go into a fit of anger, pace up
and down the kraal like a caged animal, demand
ing who had told me—who was I to come here
trying to start evil things in his kraal? Again we
took the initiative, declaring that, now that the
mission had come, this type of thing was of the
past and if ever heard of again we would bring
the police.
He refused to kneel for prayer when we had
finished speaking, declaring that never had there
been prayer in his house and never would there
be. Nevertheless, he was thoroughly frightened
at the boldness and threatening of this new mis
sionary.
This was the burden on my heart as I went
home again. What a gulf from the small light
that they have received to the glorious truth that
One has died for all, that they may be blessed
and not die, but live! One has died for Paswanna
and Ramone and all of their people that sit in
darkness. There is a Blood that has power to do
more than appease spirits—to destroy the power
of evil spirits and set the helpless captive free.
7
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These visitors who attended the General Assembly of
the Church of the Nazarene, held in Kansas City in June,
1952, are seated in front of the center display booth of the
Department of Foreign Missions. Notice the slogan for
the coming quadrennium: “I Must Work—The Night
Cometh.”

One hundred and sixty persons fellowshiped together at
the missionary dinner in the Tower Room of the Hotel
Aladdin. This group represented veteran missionaries,
new missionaries, retired missionaries, Indian and Span
ish workers, and the missions staff.

Pictures . . . pictures . . . and more pictures! Telling
the graphic story of missions in action are these booths
describing the work in Barbados and Cuba. Hand-woven
baskets, miniature homes, picturesque fans, and trinkets
of every description were also placed here for inspection.

Standing in the Mexican booth is Rev. David J. Sol, the
mission field superintendent of the South Mexican Dis
trict. This exhibit included the Mexican work in the
United States and in Mexico. The center poster described
the El Instituto Biblico Nazareno, of San Antonio. Texas.

8
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At the display booth of the North American Indian Dis
trict, Mrs. Decker Yazzie demonstrated the weaving of
a blanket on an Indian loom. Here she is seen con
versing with Mrs. Amos Komah. also of this district.

Colorful booths such as this one representing Nicaragua
helped to introduce the countless streams of visitors to
the native handcraft and the leading interests of various
foreign fields. This booth also told the story of the con
version of ex-priest Victor Obando.

On Sunday afternoon. June 22. the Missionary Anniver
sary Service was conducted. Four missionaries and four
national workers spoke to the huge audience in the arena
of the Municipal Auditorium with the blessing of God
freighting the service. Here Rev. Robert Chung, of Korea,
is seen giving his personal testimony of God’s transform
ing power.

The climax of the Missionary Anniversary Service came
when the group of fifty-one newly appointed mission
aries stepped forward, singing “Lord, I Am Willing.’’ Dr.
Hardy C. Powers, general superintendent, charged this
group. Only the quadrennium ahead will reveal the
exploits to be done for God by these new recruits!

November. 1952
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Bolivia

By Earl Blunter*

ummer

is winter in

S Bolivia, yet the
plum trees are in blos
som on the first of Au
gust. At noontime one
must look northward to
see the sun. Confused?
An explanation of this
seeming mix-up is sim
ple. You see, here in
La Paz, Bolivia, we are
exactly sixteen and a
half degrees south of
the equator. Our time is a half hour earlier than
that of New York City. However, our seasons
are the reverse of those known in the United
States and Canada.
Your geography book locates Bolivia in the trop
ics, but even where there is no frost in the early
morning, one needs only to look up to the horizon
to see the deep snow in abundance on the rugged
mountains.
As I write, the Big Dipper and the North Star
are sinking behind the northern horizon and the
few of my star-friends that remain visible are all
pushed ’way over north. The great Northern
Cross is upside down, and there is no use to try
to show it to anybody because the bright little
Southern Cross is shining so clearly that no one
could look at the sky at night without seeing it.
Strangely enough, the Crown seems to be even
more inviting from this high plain than it ever
was from home.
after we,?crossed the equator at sea
we were issued woolen blankets, and we soon
needed two of them. The rich verdure of Panama
and Colombia changed to desert as we neared
Peru. Crossing the northern corner of Chile, we
saw such barren wastes that I remarked that a
fox from there turned loose in the Arizona deserts
would feel that he were in a dense forest! Sand
drifted over the roads as snow does in Wyoming.
And even after crossing the Andes we have yet
to see a tree growing from nature’s planting.
As we climbed in the jeep station wagon out
of the high valleys of Peru and up toward the
seventeen-thousand-foot-high passes, we came in
touch with the kind of people with whom we
work in our Bolivian mission. Extensive rock
terraces on the steep mountains and irrigation
ditches wherever the mountain streams can be

O
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harnessed indicate a racial characteristic of in
telligence applied in hard labor which distin
guished the Inca and his descendants from all
other aboriginal Americans. Great herds ol
llamas and alpacas and some herds of inferior
sheep graze on the great, high, bleak, and barren
plains. We saw a few of the wild vicunas, which
furnish the golden fleece of the Andes. Most fre
quently the women and children tend the herds.
Whether a woman is sitting or running, her little
toplike spindle is always twirling to fashion yarn
from the clump of loose wool wrapped around the
left wrist.

Bolivian homes made of adobe

T^he houses of these Indians are the smallest
dwellings I have seen anywhere in the world.
I think an average house has about two yards by
three yards of floor space. The houses are of
adobe and many of the roofs are of mud too.
Water is scarce and so is fuel. Sometimes a few
blades of grass can be had to start a fire. The soil
is eroded and thin, overpastured and arid. Yet
only yesterday they set before me a plate of small
boiled potatoes. I marvel that it can be done—no
water, no fuel, no field. We moderns would starve
and freeze under similar circumstances.

A s we approached La Paz, the location of our
** mission home and headquarters, we saw the
people in slightly better condition materially but
in even a more pathetic state spiritually and
morally. Having seen Guatemala, Panama, Co
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lombia, Peru, Chile, Bolivia, and other countries,
I find a remarkably similar pattern recurring. In
country after country appears the same old case
of a fallen, perverted imitation of the Christian
religion, an imitation that has replaced the old
pagan religions only to leave its followers in an
even worse condition. May God help us to do our
part in this our day to save the multitudes who
call to us from such a far-gone state of depravity!
Our God is abundantly able, and we who have
tasted of the fullness of His grace know full well
the remedy for the needy peoples of the earth.
“Freely ye have received, freely give” (Matt.
10: 7b). Will you pray as we, your missionaries,
work to bring them to Jesus?

nounced that he was going for the guards. Out
side we could hear the thud of rocks hitting the
missionary cars. Time seemed to stand still. In
a moment God undertook. A jeep full of angry
guards arrived and the mob filed off to their
different homes. Although the guards were not
for us, it was what was needed to disintegrate
the mob.
Nicaragua is thoroughly Catholic but, praise
God, there is a light that shines through the
darkness of this sin-blackened republic—the
GOSPEL of CHRIST—the power of God unto
salvation!
*0n

furlough.

““Rev. Earl Hunter, who served his first term of missionary service in Guatemala,
has been appointed to Bolivia. He and his family arrived in this new field
of service in August, 1952, at which time he assumed his duties as mission field
superintendent.

By Airs. Louis Regains*

Nicaragua

'Thus world is not my
A home,” eight young
students testified zeal
ously in song. The con
gregation followed with
a song. On finishing the
song, we were immedi
ately aware of shouting
and threats outside.
Looking out the door,
someone said, “There
are about four hundred
people coming toward
the church in a body.” A tense half hour
followed. The congregation sang several hymns,
hoping that the crowd would see our disinterest
and subside, but NO—the crowd became louder
and bolder.
One little girl was quietly crying in a corner.
Our little girl, Donna, was shaking, but trying not
to cry, so that her baby brother wouldn’t cry. She
began to pray. Baby Paul surely sensed some
thing, for he chewed the cardboard box that held
Mr. Ragains’ new Bible until it could never be
used again.
Many of us felt that perhaps any moment the
mob would come through the wide doors—a
wonderful opportunity—for we were holding a
conference of pastors, Bible school students, and
missionaries—all the leaders of the church, so to
speak.
A man in the congregation got up and an
November, 1952

Z^n the morning of this Thanksgiving Day we
thank God for the salt from the Word that
has sharpened our ears and seasoned all our days.
We thank Him for all the other pumpkins (be
lievers) in the garden of God and for the strength
of unity within the Vine. We thank God for
hearing many souls cry, “Lord, save me.” We
thank Him for the big tears of repentance that
have been shed.
%V7E also thank God for material blessings—for
** the eggs our chickens give, for the rain, for
the cooling breeze, and for the beauty of the birds.
We thank Him for wheels and oxen, for running
legs that haste to do the King’s business, and for
every helping hand. WTe thank Him for rice and
for corn and for all that bursts forth from the
ground to nourish us.
Again, we thank our Lord for friends and fam
ily who uphold us with prayer and interest.
This day we indeed give deep thanks for opportunities granted with each new day and for
God’s constant help along the winding way.
—Oscar M. Stockwell

Portuguese East Africa

What the Bible does—and to me this is its greatest
contribution—is to reveal man in his entirety, as some
thing more than an economic being. It makes it clear
that there is hope of dealing effectively with him as an
economic being only by a method which at the same
time safeguards his intellectual, moral, and spiritual de
velopment.
—Lord Macdonald
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MEET YOUR MISSIONARIES.......
—British

(juiana

ELIZABETH SNOW AULT

DONALD K. AULT

August 8, 1922, I was
born into the home of a
holiness preacher and
was the second of a
family of six. Many
times I have been
grateful for the won
derful heritage that is
mine and the godly ex
ample of my parents.
However, the time
came early in my life
when 1 felt the deep
need of tasting the living waters for myself. Very
early I was filled with a hunger for God and a
desire to serve Him, and in the years 1935 and
1936 I became established in my experience. God
saved me, and I knew it, and the witness that
the Holy Spirit cleansed me was clear.

I was born at Cardi
nal, Ontario, Canada,
on June 15, 1920, and
spent most of my child
hood on a farm near
there. After attending
a rural grade school, I
attended and graduat
ed from the Cardinal
High School.
My grandparents
took me to the first
camp meeting I had
ever attended, and that became the turning point
in my life. The testimonies of the people made
a great impression on me as well as the preach
ing. The second night, August 7, 1933, I went to
the altar and God definitely saved me. I was
sanctified a year later at the same camp meeting.
Some time later I felt God calling me to preach
and then to missionary service. My excuses were
not accepted, and finally I settled the matter that
1 would obey Him.
I have gradually prepared for service, at
tending Annesley College, in Ottawa, Canada;
then studying a prescribed minister’s course
while pastoring; and finally attending and gradu
ating from Owosso Bible College, Owosso, Michi
gan, with a Th.B., in 1944. I have taken further
studies at Marion College and Goshen College in
Indiana.
From the time of my conversion, I was a faith
ful attendant at the services of the church, eager
to serve in any way I could. I was active in the
young people’s services, and later as Sundayschool teacher and finally as superintendent. I
served pastorates at Wiraton, Ontario, and then
Oxford, New York. The latter was a home mis
sion project, and I was the first pastor.
Mrs. Ault and I served as missionaries for the
Pilgrim Holiness church in Africa from 1945 to
1948. Following the leadings of the Lord, we
united with the Church of the Nazarene upon
our return in 1948.
Since then we served as pastor at Middletown
and Goshen, Indiana. God has been very gracious,
and I love Him with all my heart. I am happy
for the privilege of serving God and the church.

My devotion to God was real and the compan
ionship with my Saviour is one of the vivid
memories of my life. I can remember as a girl
of twelve and thirteen going alone to the church,
which was next door to the parsonage where we
lived, almost daily to pray, sing, read my Bible,
and commune with God. During these years of
close communion with God in my young life, He
called me to be a missionary, and from that time
until now my desire has been to follow’ Him fully.
I was helping in young people’s services, reading
scripture, praying, and doing anything I was
asked to do in church before I was even in high
school.
Experience in church work and living as the
daughter of a preacher were a wonderful educa
tion in themselves, but my formal schoolwork
beyond high school was obtained at Owosso Bible
College. On September 11, 1943, I married Don
ald Ault, and sailed for Africa in January, 1945.
During our period of service there, God blessed
our home with a baby boy, Donald Kingsley, Jr.,
born at Lusaka, Northern Rhodesia, May 16, 1946.
God led us into the Church of the Nazarene, and
we are thankful for the privilege of serving Him
and the church. Jesus is real to me and I am
thankful for the conscious knowledge that my
sins are under the Blood and the Holy Spirit is
my Comforter.
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EMPHASIS FOR DECEMBER
Standard of Efficiency
How can our local missionary so
ciety be a seven-point society? There
is only one answer—work at the job
all through the year. In your Decem
ber meeting ask each officer involved
to give a report of progress. For ex
ample—ask your Prayer and Fasting
League secretary to report exactly
what per cent of the active member
ship belongs to the Prayer and Fast
ing League, and what gains must be
made before the end of the assembly
year to earn this point. Ask your
superintendent of study to report how
many people have completed three
books, and how many more will have
to read to earn this point.
Do what needs to be done to earn
your seven points before your next
assembly!
The seven-point Standard of Effi
ciency adopted by the General Coun
cil and General Convention is as
follows:

GENERAL PRESIDENT’S
NOTES

Have you no
ticed how little
missionary sing
ing we do these
days? Couldn’t
we do something
about it by usi n g missionary
songs and choruses in our
missionary meet
ings and by en
couraging their
use in prayer meetings, Sunday
schools, and other regular services?
Everybody should learn and use the
theme chorus of this quadrennium, “I
Must Work.” Sing missionary songs
from our own Nazarene hymnal,
which contains many good selections.
Songs of Missionary Conquest and
the Missionary Program Builder, our
own Nazarene publications, will fur
nish many other missionary songs for
both congregational and special sing
Points
1 Seventy-five per cent of active ing. Find and use other missionary
membership members of the choruses and songs. MISSIONARY
SONGS IN THE HEART ARE POW
Prayer and Fasting League
ERFUL AND FRUITFUL.
*4 Twelve lessons in the study book
Let’s sing Missionary Songs and
*4 A number of people equal to 50
Choruses.
per cent of the total missionary
“I Must Work,” N.F.M.S. theme
society membership completing
at least three books (Anyone chorus, may be ordered direct from
who reads three books may the Nazarene Publishing House, for
ten cents per single copy; twelve or
count toward this goal.)
more, six cents each.
1 Increase in total membership
equal to 5 per cent of active
membership
IMPORTANT!
1 General and district dues paid in
full (based on active member
Rev. R. Miller of Trinidad, British
ship)
West Indies, writes:
“Because we have received such an
% Following monthly emphasis
>4 Other Sheep subscriptions equal overwhelming number of medical
to 75 per cent of church mem boxes that we have on hand a plenti
ful supply for more than a year, we
bership
would appreciate it if you would
1 Official Box Work
drop Trinidad from the list for medi
1 Twelve regular meetings
cal supplies for the time being.
“We marvel that the generosity and
FROM THE SECRETARY’S
sacrifice of the Nazarenes at home
should make such a request neces
MAILBAG
sary, and we thank each of you from
Mrs. Myrtle PcIIey the bottom of our hearts for these
Taylor, retired mis supplies, which are helping so many
sionary from Africa, and even saving some lives.”
recently suffered se Note:
vere injury in a fall.
The Millers would greatly appreci
However, doctors as ate the CONTINUATION of sending
sure Mrs. Taylor full of good used clothing suitable for
recovery in time. I’m tropical wear. These parcels marked
sure Mrs. Taylor “For Free Distribution to the Poor”
would appreciate your prayers.
enter the country duty free.
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READ YOUR
BIBLE

World Wide
Bible Reading
THANKSGIVING TO
CHRISTMAS 1952
American Bible Society

“THE WORD
OF LIFE”
These 29 readings were listed by
1,096 ministers as their favorite
selections on this theme.
Thanksgiving, Nov. 27 Psalms 103
28 ................................. Psalms 91
29 ................................. Psalms 121
30 Sunday.................... Psalms
1
December 1 .................. Psalms 27
2 ................................. Psalms 46
3 . .............
Psalms 90
4 .................................... Isaiah 40
5 .................................... Isaiah 55
6 ........................ Matthew 5:1—26
Sunday, Dec. 7 . . Matthew 5:27—48
8 ........................ Matthew 6:1—18
9 ...................... Matthew 6:19—34
10 ............................. Matthew
7
11 ..................................... John 14
12 ..................................... John 15
13 ..................................... John 17
Universal Bible
Sunday, Dec. 14 ..... Psalms 23
15 ..................................... Luke 15
16 ............................... Romans
8
17 ............................... Romans 12
18 ............................ Ephesians
6
T9 .......................... Philippians
4
20 ........................... Revelation 21
Sunday, 21 ................ John 1:1—18
22 ................................ Isaiah 53
23 ............................. Hebrews 11
24
............... I. Corinthians 13
Christmas, Dec. 25
Luke 2:1 20

OUR PART: To give generously and
joyfully.
GOD’S PART: To supply abundantly.
—Lillian Dolla Santa
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DISTRICT W.F.M.S. CONVENTION BRIEFS
New England—June 2-3
The Annual W.F.M.S. Convention
of the New England District was held
at Wollaston, Massachusetts, June 2-3.
Our president, Mrs. Ann Stead, pre
sided in her usual efficient manner.
She was re-elected on the nominating
ballot.
We are glad to report gains along
all lines and especially in the Alabas
ter giving.
Rev. and Mrs. Paul Hetrick were
with us for the convention. His heart
moving messages gave us a glimpse
of the darkness of Africa.
Mrs. W. H. Benson
Supt. of Publicity

Nevada-Utah—July 3
The Eighth Annual W.F.M.S. Con
vention of the Nevada-Utah District
was held July 3 in the First Church
of the Nazarene at Salt Lake City,
Utah.
Mrs. Sherwood, district president,
presided with grace and efficiency.
Though Nevada-Utah is perhaps
one of the smallest districts numeri
cally, it is by no means small in its
vision. We find a true spirit of giving
and sacrifice exemplified in every
society.
The newly elected officers were in
stalled in a beautiful candlelight
service conducted by Mrs. D. I. Van
derpool.
Dr. Vanderpool brought the mis
sionary address, which stirred our
hearts as he challenged us to “look
on the fields . . . white already to
harvest.”
Mrs. Wayne Butchart
Supt. of Publicity
South Dakota—July 9
The Thirteenth Annual Convention
of the South Dakota District W.F.M.S.
convened at the Church of the Naza
rene in Sioux Falls, South Dakota, on
July 9. Mrs. W. H. Deitz, our very
efficient district president, presided.
It was hard for us to give her up, but
in the providence of God it seemed
necessary because of their acceptance
of a pastorate on another district.
Mrs. Deitz has faithfully served in
this office for six years and has done
a wonderful job.
Mrs. C. E. Soderholm, who was dis
trict president in North Dakota for
ten years, was elected by a large per
centage of votes cast. We expect great
things to be accomplished for the
Lord.
The reports of the societies showed
faithful work through the year.
The evening service was highlighted
by a special song by Rev. and Mrs.
Raymond Montour of Norris, who, as
saved and sanctified Indians, are
working with their own people in
South Dakota. The climax of the con
14

vention was the wonderful missionary
address by our newly elected general
superintendent, Dr. Hugh Benner. It
inspired us all to give more of our
love for lost souls around the world.
Mrs. W. M. Franklin
Supt. of Publicity

ary cause and her fine leadership
abilities are prominent factors in the
progress of our work.
We are encouraged to know that
the Maritime District ranks with the
first ten in the missionary reading
during the past year.
Reports showed marked gains in all
lines. We believe that our organiza
tion as an N.F.M.S. this past year has
benefited our societies greatly.
Trusting God for continued help
and guidance, we are looking forward
to a year of victory and accomplish
ments, keeping before us cur chal
lenging slogan, “I must work—the
night cometh.”
Mary Sharpe
Recording Secretary

Central Ohio—July 14-15
The Central Ohio District W.F.M.S.
Convention met at the District Camp
ground in Columbus, Ohio, July 14-15,
1952.
The theme of the convention, “Go
ye therefore, and teach all nations”
(Matt. 28:18-20), was introduced by
the district president, Mrs. Galloway.
She stressed the thought that, because
Christ has all power in heaven and in
earth, we have access to this power
Nebraska—July 15
and it will enable us to go and teach
all nations.
The Twenty-ninth Annual W.F.M.S.
Our own missionaries, Rev. and Convention of the Nebraska District
Mrs. John Cochran of Argentina, and convened at Hastings, Nebraska, July
Rev. and Mrs. Phillip Torgrimson of 15, with Mrs. George Ronnekamp,
Peru, were with us during the con district president, presiding.
vention.
The theme, “The Night Cometh,”
Our special speaker was Rev. Ever was carried throughout the conven
ette Howard, sixteen years a mission tion.
ary in the Cape Verde Islands, now
Miss Dorothy Bevill, visiting mis
superintendent of the Texas-Mexican sionary from Africa, stirred our hearts
District. His graphic pictures of the and challenged us to our task as she
work and people in the Cape Verde pleaded for us to keep our souls on
Islands will long live in the hearts and fire for God. Mrs. George Timlin, who
minds of the great crowd who listened is preparing for service in the Hawai
to him preach.
ian Islands, gave the afternoon devo
A thrilling part of the convention tions.
was the farewell service for our own
It is with great anticipation that
Rev. and Mrs. Clare St. John and Nebraska looks into another year un
their children, Phyllis Jean, Batty Jo, der the capable leadership of our
and Karl Duane, who are going out as president, Mrs. George Ronnekamp.
missionaries to Nicaragua. Fifty-one
Mrs. J. W. Lundy
people, representing each of the mis
Supt. of Publicity
sionaries under appointment to be
sent out by the general church this
Michigan—July 15
year, marched down the center aisle
“Hitherto hath the Lord helped us.”
of the tabernacle, singing “We’ll Gir
Mrs. O. L. Maish, our district presi
dle the Globe.”
Mrs. H. S. Galloway was re-elected dent, called the meeting to order and
as president of the Central Ohio Dis directed the business in a very effi
cient and gracious manner.
trict N.F.M.S.
We had the rare privilege of hear
Alta Everett
ing messages from our modern mis
District Superintendent of Publicity
sionary hero, Rev. Robert Chung, of
Korea. We were thrilled by his ac
Maritime—July 14-15
count of how God delivered him.
The W.F.M.S. Convention of the
Our convention benefited much by
Maritime District was held at O’Leary, the inspiration and counsel of our
P.E.I., July 14 and 15. A wonderful
general president, Mrs. Louise Chap
spirit of missionary zeal prevailed
man. We were also made grateful by
throughout the business and devo the co-operation and interest given
tional sessions alike. Miss Fairy by our district superintendent, Rev.
Chism, convention speaker, stirred our
O. L. Maish.
hearts with passion-filled messages.
We believe the effect of this meet
As Mrs. D. L. Deeks of Toronto sang ing will be lasting and forceful enough
under the anointing of God, His bless to be active through the lives of our
ing flooded our souls.
Michigan Nazarene Missionary So
Mrs. Carlin was unanimously re
ciety.
elected as our district president. We
Cleo Hendley
are deeply grateful for such a godly
Supt. of Publicity
leader. Her devotion to the mission
The Other Shee?

Minnesota—July 22
The W.F.M.S. of the Minnesota Dis
trict held its annual convention, Tues
day, July 22, at Redwood Falls.
Mrs. A. C. Morgan, district presi
dent, was re-elected with a great
vote.
Reports from all departments
showed remarkable increases.
Special honor was given one of the
district council members, Mrs. Gratia
Tibbetts, of Minneapolis, who was re
tiring after twelve years of faithful
service as district superintendent of
study.
General Superintendent Dr. Hardy
C. Powers delivered the closing mis
sionary address with great challenge
as well as encouraging words as he
spoke of his recent trip to Africa.
Mrs. George A. DeVore
Supt. of Publicity
Western Ohio—July 28-29
The Eighth Annual Convention of
the Woman’s Foreign Missionary So
ciety was held in the new tabernacle
at the district center with our district
president, Mrs. W. E. Albea, presiding.
The entire convention was charac
terized with a spirit of harmony and
unity. Mrs. Albea was re-elected with
a unanimous vote. Her report brought
with it notes of victory and success
over the whole district.

NOW READY—NEW
N.F.M.S. TREASURER’S
BOOK

SPECIAL FEATURES:
•
Instruction Page
•
Sample Page
•
Monthly Report for Pastor
• Annual Report designed to give
the pastor the necessary in
formation for his assembly re
port
PRICE $1.00
ORDER Today from:
The Nazarene Publishing House
Box 527, 2923 Troost Avenue
Kansas City, Missouri
November, 1952

One of the accomplishments of the
year was being able to equip Miss
Mary Harper, outgoing missionary to
India.
Mrs. Clifton Norell
Supt. of Publicity

The convention was fortunate in
being able to have Miss Mary Scott,
general secretary of the W.F.M.S., as
the special speaker. Her messages
were inspiring and helpful. She was
especially helpful to us at this time
of transition from W.F.M.S. to
N.F.M.S.
The convention closed with an im
pressive candlelighting service. Dis
trict pastors marched to the platform
to join the newly elected officers.
Then pastors, officers, and congrega
tion stood with lighted candles and
sang, “We’ll girdle the globe with
salvation, with holiness unto the Lord,
and light shall illumine each nation,
the light from the lamp of His Word.”
Mrs. Floyd Cole
,
Supt. of Publicity

Southwest Indiana—July 28-29
The Fourth Annual W.F.M.S. Con
vention of the Southwest Indiana
District met in the auditorium of In
diana University at Bloomington, July
28-29. Rev. Robert Chung, of Korea,
was the special speaker. God used
his wonderful spirit and stirring mes
sages as a means of real spiritual help
to those in attendance.
Mrs. Leia B. Davis was re-elected
as district president. She gave an ex
cellent report showing gains made
during the year.
Mrs. Virgie Ketterman
Supt. of Publicity

Kansas—August 4-5
In the annual convention of the
Kansas District W.F.M.S., the theme
“Holding the Ropes” was used with
great blessing. Miss Mary Scott was
our missionary speaker.
Realizing that “we must work, the
night cometh,” each member accepted
the goals and challenges as presented
by our efficient president, Mrs. Ray
Hance, who was re-elected. Her re
port showed gains in all departments.

Virginia—August 5
The W.F.M.S. of the Virginia Dis
trict has just closed its Eleventh An
nual District Convention on August
5 at the campground in Dillwyn, Vir
ginia, with reports of victory and
progress.
Mrs. V. W. Littrell, wife of our
district superintendent, was re-elected
president.
The good reports show that progress
is being made in the Old Dominion
State.
An interesting program of “Holding
the Ropes” was presented.
It was a great privilege to have
Miss Irma Koffel, returned missionary
from Africa, as our convention speak
er. Her Spirit-filled messages gave a
challenge to all. Dr. Samuel Young
gave the closing message, which
stirred our hearts. At the close of
this convention, our determination
was even greater to do more, give
more, and pray more for the cause of
missions.
Marion Schenke
Supt. of Publicity
Iowa—August 12
The Thirty-first Annual Iowa
W.F.M.S. Convention was held August
12 at the district campground in West
Des Moines. Rev. Gene E. Phillips,
district superintendent, brought an
inspiring opening message from Ro
mans 1:1, 17 and the theme, “I Must
Work, the Night Cometh.” In the
afternoon, Dr. Powers challenged us
with his soul-stirring message on
world evangelism.
Splendid gains were reported. The
Alabaster offering brought in $3,118.51.
Mrs. Gene E. Phillips was re
elected for the coming year. Each
church showed a fine spirit of co
operation and a determination to do
its best for the Lord during the com
ing year.
Mrs. Paul H. Varce
Supt. of Publicity

ALABASTER CORNER
What was in your Alabaster Box
when you opened it in September?
Nothing? A few pennies and dimes
you never missed?
Or did your Alabaster Box reveal
a gift (whether large or small) that
represented your love for Christ—a
love so deep that you withheld from
self and gave to others?
February is the next Alabaster
Opening month. Let us make the
February opening the best so far, be
cause we bring sacrificial love gifts.
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Hello Again, Boys and Girls'
Last Easter we had a wonderful offering, and
everybody was so happy. Now you Juniors are
all going to save up and bring in a grand Thanks
giving offering this month, too, aren't you?
Here are some fine little folks sure enough!
We saw Rev. and Mrs. Faul and their six-yearold daughter, Sharon Kay, before they sailed.
But our sister went in to Boston and watched
two families sail off in a big boat for their two
fields of missionary work. We couldn’t get there,
but our sister took pictures for us. So she saw
little Judith Anne Faul, who is one year old.
The three children in the picture are the two
Faul girls, and Donald Ault, son of the other
couple, about whom we will write next time.
Isn't it queer that these two families have names,
both of them with “a-u-1” in them? It was hard
for us to keep them straight.
Now Brother and Sister Faul and the two little
girls have gone to the island of Barbados. A few
months ago you saw the pictures of the Jones
family, who are there. All those children will
have a nice time playing together. •

The Lawrence Fan! Family

Most of the children on that island are Negroes,
but many of them have learned to love Jesus,
and they are just as sweet and kind as our little
white children. In fact, I’m afraid I saw some
little black boys and girls, when I was down
there, who behaved better in church than some
white boys and girls up here. I loved those
children, and certainly those Negro people in
16

Donald Ault and the Faul Girls

Barbados love their missionaries and the Nazarene church. Many of the families there have
had a very hard time. They have had to work
terribly hard out in the hot sugar cane fields or
in the fruit orchards or somewhere, for such
small wages that it has been difficult for some
of them to have even what they needed for the
children. But they would sacrifice and bring in
money to help put up one of those tiny shacks
that would serve at first for a church. And how
they loved that church!
When I was there, we would go from place to
place and every night the house was packed.
Most of you just can’t imagine how it was packed.
The long, rough benches would be full, but in
between the benches people would be kneeling
on the floor for perhaps two hours. There wasn’t
any place to sit. How they ever kept still was a
wonder to me. I'm afraid my knees would have
become so sore that I’d have had to get up; but
not they. Crowds packed windows and doors, and
children would be sitting on the floor inside the
altar and all over the platform.
After a few years these brave people would
save more money, and in some towns they have
replaced the tiny shacks with fine little stone
churches. Oh, those are great people down in
Barbados! Don’t forget to pray for them and for
our fine missionaries who have left the comforts
of home in America to go and help them.
Your big sister,
Mary E. Cove
The Other Sheep
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